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send commissioners to the Low Countries to discuss
"peace." What she meant by peace it is confusing to
conjecture. She had an army in Flanders fighting to
hold the States General and coast towns from the
Spanish; yet she was not at war with Spain. Her ad-
mirals held all Spanish ships, they slew Spanish soldiers
and sailors, and they sank Spanish galleons in Spanish
harbours: yet she was not at war with Spain. She de-
sired "peace," however, for the Netherlands. Her
profound understanding of the peculiar nature of Eng-
land, whether entirely conscious or partly intuitive,
bore upon its face the marks of a fatal insanity. What
did she mean by "peace"? What were her real
thoughts when she contemplated the master of the
Escurial, the brother-in-law who believed in her excom-
munication and eternal damnation, who had com-
placently listened to assassins and renegades who sought
to gain riches and absolution by regicide? Elizabeth
was an extraordinary woman, and most of her con-
temporaries seemed to have lacked the equipment to
understand her or to leave a comprehensible picture of
her. Now and again the actual human being comes
out in a phrase. But most of the time she plays a part.
She assumes a virago-like anger, a grisly humour, a
tigerish resentment, the speech of a fish-wife. She
stamps her foot and screams at her envoys and minis-
ters, and turns to stone at the supplications of officers
whose men are in rags, are dying of hunger, cold, and
dysentery. She Is an original. She has great Harry's
brain and pluck, his merciless pugnacity, in a body which
has inherited his ultimate rottenness. There are many
things she knows but-of which she does not speak* She
was the bridge between the late mediaeval and our times.
She was nearly always ailing in body and irascible in
disposition. She had had experiences which would have
sent many women Into a madhouse hopelessly insane.